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I | HE Writer of the following Lines has long been con- 


vinced that nothing is more eſſential to the Wealth and Proſ- 


perity of a State, than INDUSTRY ; and conſequently, that an 
attempt to impreſs that belief on the minds of his Countrymen 
cannot be illaudable. If then, his Poetry ſhould be conſidered 
as intended to be ſubſervient to Patriotic purpoſes, he flatters 
himſelf its imperfections will, on that account, be treated 
with the leſs ſeverity. How far his Subject, important as it may 


be in itſelf, is ſuſceptible of poetical ornament in diſcuſſion, 
muſt be decided by others. At leaſt, his unprejudiced Readers 


muſt be left to determine for themſelves, how far he has been 
able to attain the object, which he honeſtly acknowledges to 
have had in view, of offering his Sentiments on an intereſting 
Subject, in a manner ſomewhat new, and not altogether un- 


worthy of their attention · 


THE Writer preſumes it will not be denied, that Inpus- 
TRY is peculiarly neceſſary, at this period, in the United 
States of America, for providing reſources to create and ſuſtain a 
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„ 
naval force. As an Apology for the Digreſſion in the concluding 
part of the Poem, it will undoubtedly be noticed, that it was 
finiſhed, at the very moment, when an irruption of the Alge- 
rines into the Atlantic, had dictated to the Government of 


the United States the neceſſity of fitting out a Naval Force 
for the Protection of their Commerce. This EvenT will 
perhaps be conſidered, by Poſterity, as conſtituting one of the 


- moſt memorable Periods in our national Hiſtory. How far 


the foreign policy, which ſeems to have accelerated the 
Evxxr, had calculated all the conſequences, remains to be 
diſcovered. 


We 
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INDUSTRY invoked—its friendly effects on a Nation —its power to change 
the face of nature conſequences produced by ãt in the ſettlement of America 
proſperity of the United States to be aſcribed in a certain degree to Educa- 
tion inſtruction of our Youth in morals, natural hiſtory, fine arts, law, di- 
vinity and phyſic—botany, and the extenſive field for it —happineſs which our 
Country offers to its poſſeſſors - planters invited to make improvements in ma- 
ny pleaſing branches of Agriculture, which are ſpecified the new production 
of maple ſugar recommended, as tending to the gradual abolition of Slavery— 
commerce in human fleſh reprobated—happier commerce cultivated for ſup- 
plying the mutual wants of mankind—carrying trade to the United States— 
enterprize of their Seamen in exploring remoteſt regions—contraſted with the 
lethargy of effeminate nations—baneful effects of Slotkt—Apoſtrophe to Con- 
greſs to encourage Induſtry to the Preſident of the United States to patronize 
uſeful arts, and to all Patriots to exert themſelves in encreaſing the raw ma- 
terials requiſite for our principal manufactures—addreſs to the fair Sex to be 
attentive to their health, to countenance home manufactures, and to apply 

| themſelves to uſeful, ornamental and rational purſuits—felicity of civilized 
life—miferies of ſavage life—moral effects of Induſtry in giving vigour to the 
human character, as well as firmnęſs to our ſeamen and bravery to our ſoldi- 
ers—the fate of our ſeamen captured by the Algerines deplored, in an appeal 
to the humanity of their countrymen—the author's ſenſations—the paſt conduct 
of Americans a pledge for their exertions on this occaſion— conſolation for the 
captives—a navy conſtructing citizens of the United States rouſed to arms, 
and foreign nations to make a common cauſe for the extermination of piracy— 
Portugal, as taking a decided part, celebrated for ancient proweſs, and ſtimu- 
lated to future greatneſs—the author's attachment to his native country— 


concluſion. 
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POEM on INDUSTRY, &c. 


| . 


Tn O' many a nation hate thy heavy yoke, 
Thee, INDUSTRY ! a votary dares invoke : 

Inſpire my ſong, my nation's earlieſt friend ! 

Prompt, with kind aid, rude nature's works to mend, 
With all the arts of poliſh'd life to bleſs, 

And half thy ills, Humanity! redreſs. 


H AIL, mighty Power! whoſe vein breath 
Wakes vegetation on the barren heath, | 
Thou changeſt nature's face—thy force is ſuch, 
Ev'n deſarts bloſſom at thy genial touch; 

Creation ſprings where'er thy ploughſhare drives, 
And the dead grain, an hundred fold, revives. . 


THY Power creative chac'd the ſavage gloom, 
Bade, in the wild, unwonted beauty bloom : 
Beneath thy banner, Freedom in their train, 
Our ſires, undaunted, dar'd the deſart Main : RE 
Where never keel had plough'd, they found the ſhore, 
A dreary waſte, diſtain'd with prints of gore. 
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Thy arm, with perſeverance, tam'd the wild, 
Till grateful nature, cloath'd in harveſts, ſmil'd; 
Thou bad'ſt thoſe harveſts ſail from. diſtant hills, 
Down long canals of artificial rills ; 


The population grow, great cities riſe, 
And tow'rs and temples gild veſperian ſkies. 


HAS not our fame, by manly labours won, 
Grown with the ſeaſons, travell'd with the ſun ? 
Has not our bliſs, on firm foundations plac'd, 


Our ſanguine hope, our boldeſt thought, ſurpaſs'd ? 


"WAS Education form'd, ev'n from their birth, 
For this, the tenants of that recent earth. 
Still friendly Diſcipline inſtructs the race, 
To claim mid nations their diſtinguiſh'd place. 
See where our Seats of Science form our youths, 
To ſocial duties, or ſublimer truths. | 
One ſhall all min'ral qualities unfold, 
The virgin ſilver, and the ductile gold: 
Another faſhion for rhe Fed*ral-hall, 
The breathing marble, or the ſtoried wall: 
In Nature's works, another ſeek delights, 
Another teach of Man th? eternal Rights : 
This ſhall obtain unſpeakable applauſe, 
Defend th” oppreſs'd, and plead his country's cauſe : 
That build, on lofty verſe, th' immortal name, 


— 


And deeds of our own days conſign to fame 
Columbian Bards ! Who ſpurn the ſervile throng, 
That dwells on fictions of inſipid ſong; 
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In genius bold, to nature's guidance true, 
Preſerve her grandeur, and her chaſteneſs too: 
No more let Heathen Gods infeſt your rhyme; 
But truth majeſtic fill the ſong ſublime. 

W HOM higher views to nobler deeds enflame, 
Smit with the glory of th' Eternal's name, 
Let him Religion's hallow'd enſigns bear, 

And myſtic words from other worlds declare, 
Before his eyes extatic viſions roll, 
His tongue of thunder, and of fire his ſ. oul; 


HE AL TH at your nod, and kindneſs in your heart, 
Go forth, ye Champions of the healing art ! 
For cottage-poor, the couch of ſickneſs ſmooth, 
With potent drugs the ſting of anguiſh ſoothe, 
The Pow'r of death controul—the languid raiſe, 
And lend mankind primzval length of days. 


FOR. this, our foreſts teem with healing pow'rs— 
Their bark with dyes—their beughs with fruits and RW: DS 
With ſapient toil, ye Botaniſts ! explore 
Our trackleſs wild's interminable ſtore; . | 
From the dark pine, his lofty head: who ſhrouds 
In middle air, above a night of clouds; 
From aged groves, whoſe ſturdy offspring form 
The ſhelt'ring dome, or brave the ocean's ſtorm ; 
To humble genſang, that in duſt abides, 
And low, for China's lords, its lux'ry hides. 
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SAY ye, who till no tributary ſoil, 
Live as ye liſt, and proſper in your toil; 
In what bleſt region lives a happier race, 
Thro- all the limits of terraqueous ſpace? 
What tho' for you no native mines infold 
Their ſilv'ry ores, bright gems, or veins of gold— 
The crooked plough, beneath the ſod, ſhall find 
More real wealth and bleſſings for mankind. 


G O, happy Planter ! ſtretch thy potent hand, 


And gem with florets all the laughing land ; 
The babbling brook thro? blooming dells diſtil}, 
With grazing cattle cover high the hill "Ro 
Make the tall maize its taſſell'd flag unfold, 


The ripen'd harveſt wave a ſea of gold; 
Bid jocund ſwains, to reap the ripe fields, come, 


Or call the minſtrels to thy har veſt- home; 


Bid, round the ſeaſons, varying labour glow, 
Preſs the fair apples till the vats o'erflow ; 


In ſouthern climes, beneath a friendlier ſky, 


Bid rice-green vallies meet the roving eye; 
Adopt the olive, and anon deſpoil 
Its bending boughs of berries rich in oil; 


Bid infant bands, with little fingers, cull 


The pendant pods of vegetable wool ; 
Bid them on mulb'ry feed the curious moth, 


Which ſpins its fibre for thy ſilken cloth ; 
Bid buſy bees expand the buzzing wing, 


Seek freſheſt flow'rs, and rifle all the ſpring ; 
Turn Nature's wilder grow th to human uſe, 
And fine pure ſugars from the Maple's juice. 


WE 

NOW firſt I ſing of ſweets, untried too long, 
Now firſt, ſweet Maple] conſecrate the ſong ! 
Dancing around, in many a mazy ring, 
Thee ſhall our youths, and thee our virgins ſing; 
In ſacch'rine ſtreams, thou pour'ſ the tide of life, 
Yet grow'ſt ſtill ſtronger from th' innocuous knife; 
Thy blood, more ſweet than Hyblean honey, flows 
Balm for the heart-ſick, cure of Slav'ry's woes; 
Bleed on, bleſt tree ! and as thy ſweet blood runs, 
Beſtow fond hope on Afric's ſable Sons. 


OH could my ſong impreſſive horror ung 
And conſcience arm with more than mortal ſting, 
From ſtony eyes the tender tear ſhould ſtart, 

And mercy melt the long obdur'd of heart. 

See naked Slaves, who tend the dulcet reeds, 
Whoſe murder'd fleſh beneath their butcher bleeds, 
And hear their dolorous groans |---then ſay, how good, 
How ſweet the dainties ſteep'd in human blood ! 


W HAT tho' eternal darkneſs ſhades the-race, , 
Tho? groſler features vilify the face ; 
Tho? no warm bluſhes changeleſs cheeks adorn © 
With crimſon ſtains, like tranſient clouds of morn ; 
The? nature neꝰ er extends their woolly hair, 
- In golden ringlets, exquiſitely fair ! 
Yet has not God infus'd immortal pow'rs, 
The ſame their organs and their ſouls as ours? | 
Are they not made to ruminate the ſky ? 
Or muſt they periſh like the beaſts that die? 


TT 


Periſh the thought, which men's eh to impairs, 
Sons of Omnipotence and Glory's Heirs! 


AH! ye who love the e race divine, 
And fondly wiſh to cheriſh all who pine ; 
In milk of human kindneſs bleſs the tree, 
W hich ſoon ſhall help to ſet the bondman free Z 
For ſoon ſhall int*reſt man's fierce wrath aſſuage, 
And heay'n reſtrain the remnant of his rage. 


NOT long ſhall ba fleſh be bought and ſold, 
The Charities of life exchang'd for gold ! 
For ſoon ſhall Commerce, better underſtood, 
Teach happier barter for the mutual good. 
Impregn'd by Winter and diſclos'd by Spring, 
Wharer the ſeaſons in ſucceſſion bring; 
What Summer ripens and what Autumn yields, 
Thy immeaſurable fruits of fertile fields; 
Our rapid ſhips to realms that want convey, 
And new-born ſtars in wond”ring ſkies diſplay. 
Ev'n now innum'rous ſails, like clouds, unfurl'd, 
Bear our glad harveſts round the watry world: | 
Thy Sons, Columbia ! pierce each dang'rous zone, | 
See foreign ſkies and ſeaſons not their own. 
In what ſtrange tides, where tepid billows roll, 
Or cold waves glimmer to the duſky Pole ; 
Mid baleful fervours of the burning Line, 
Or Hyperborean hills of frozen brine; 
Do not thy Sons, commercing, lift the ſail, 
Or wage dread war againſt thi unwieldy whale ? 
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Go, gallant youths ! ſtill unappall'd your minds, : 
Ride the black pennons of careering winds, 
Where, wrapp'd in midnight gloom, the Sire of ſtorms 
With mountain-billows ocean's face deforms, 
Impels the bark, with more than whirlwind ſweep, 
Thro? the drear deſart of the troubled deep, 


Above, around, convolves the tempeſt dire, 


Hurls moulten hail, and mingles forked fire. 


NOT ſo degen' rate nations tempt the ſeas, 
By lax'ry lulPd in ſoft voluptuous eaſe : 
Thence Sloth begets ſervility of ſoul, 
Enerves each part, contaminates the whole, 
And taints in torpid veins the curdling blood, 
Like the green mantle on a mire of mud. 


HOW chang'd the nations !---now no more the ſame, 
What once could boaſt the Greek or Roman name. 


+ Thy ſhackles, Sloth! man's nobleſt pow'rs controul, 


His innate ſtrength and energies of Soul ! 

To thee he owes, thou ſoul-degrading Sloth ! 
| Ills of all kinds and vice of ev'ry growth. 

If Sloth, if want oft lead mankind aſtray, 

Take but the cane, we take th” effect away. 


S AGES IN Concares, Sires of riſing States, 
Who bear the charge of unborn Millions? fates ! 
*Tis INDUSTRY, whence man his habits takes, 
Twixt realm and realm the greateſt difPrence makes, 
More diff” rence far than ſeaſons, ſoil or clime, 
Or all the caſualties of chance and time: 


1 


Then give the bias, aid the mighty cauſe, 
With all the force and majeſty of Laws, 
So ſhall for you long generations raiſe, 


The ſweeteſt incenſe of unpurchas'd praiſe. 


AND Tov, on whom thy Country fix'd her choice, 
Arm of her ſtrength and of her will the voice, 
In public, as in private life, benign x 
Still be the poor the care of Heav'n and thine ! 0 
To uſeful arts a nation's aim direct, 
Create new fabrics and the old protect; 
. Bid fire and vapour hear the artiſt's call, 
4 And water labour in its forceful fall ; 
Ingenious engines wondrous works perform, 
The hungry nouriſh and the naked warm! 
| Teach little hands to ply mechanic toil, 
F Cauſe failing age o'er eaſy taſks to ſmile ; 
With gladneſs kindle reſcu'd beauty's eye, 
And cheek with health's inimitable dye ; | 
So ſhall the young, the feeble find employ, > 
And hearts, late nigh to periſh, leap for joy ! | 


FIRST let the Loom each lib'ral thought engage, 
That ſource of bleſſings for our active age ! 
Kiſe then, yt PaTRIOTS! ardent riſe ! encreaſe | 
1 ev'ry vale, on ev'ry hill the fleece. 
Ev'n now the fold, with thouſands teeming, fills 
With flocks the vales, with flocks the bleeting hills. 
Fear not, ye timid dams, for man will tend | 


Your feeble young, while ye-your fleeces lend : 
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Him nature form'd with curious pride, while bare, 


To fence with fin” ry from th' inclement air. 
This fleece ſhall mock the ſapphire of the Sky, 
This drink the purple, that the ſcarlet dye; 
The many- colourꝰd bow to others giv'n, 
Shall teach to emulate the tints of heav'n. 


AND ye who feel no feudal ties or tax, 
Fe farmers! haſte to ſow the coated flax. 

For freſh ſupplies each patriot fabric calls, 
Where toils the wave that fed Paſſaic's falls ; 
Where Hartford's ſtream the happy taſk began, 
And ſpread from houſe to houſe th improved plan ; 
Or where Boſtonian maids, with ſongs, prepare, 
The canvaſs wings, to wanton wide in air 


O'er Seas unknown---your's be the meed, the wealth, 


Boſtonian Maids ! of morals, beauty, health. 


WILL ye, bleſt fair! adopt from every z0Nx, | 
Exotic modes, ill ſuited to your 0WN ? 
Jo lure a coxcomb's ſmile, for gauds and toys, 
Exchange ev'n health and barter better joys, 
At wintry balls in robes tranſparent dreſt, 
Admit diſeaſe to revel in your breaſt ? 
Oft when nocturnal ſports your ſpirits fluſh, 
Forth from th' Aſſembly as ye heedleſs ruſh, 
Fell Death awaits his prey---cough, fever, rheum, 
And pale conſumption' feed upon your bloom ; 
Hence many a flow'r in beauty's damaſk pride, 
Has early droop'd its loyely head, and died- 
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While youth, while health yet ſwells your azure veins, 


No cynic bard from licit joys reſtrains, 


or bids with nature hold unequal ſtrife, 
And ſtill go ſorrowing thro? the road of life : 


Nor deem him hoſtile who of danger warns, 
Who leaves the roſe, but plucks away its thorns. 


IN our new ſtate, nor bitch, nor proud pretence, 
From uſeful {kill in houſehold cares diſpenſe. 


Vet thoſe where fortune ſmiles, whom fancy warms, 


May raiſe with pencil'd tints impaſſion'd forms ; 
Teach the fair flow'r on lucid lawn' to ſpring, 
The. lute to languith and the lips to ſing ; 


From man preſumptuous ſnatch the ſapphic lyre, 


Weep others? woes, or generous boſoms fire ; 
Some court the Muſe that fmiles with comic mien, a 


Some add new terrors to the tragic ſcene 


Some turn with ſtudious care th' hiſtoric page, 
Or give to fame the glories of their age: 
On bolder wing another band ſhall ſoar, 
The wand'ring ſtars and ways of Heav'n explore : : 
Still fill'd not leſs in captivating arts, 

To move our paſſions and to mend our hearts- 


Heav'n in her eye, and grace on ev'ry limb, 
See down the dance the lovely virgin ſwim, 

Her own neat needle-work improves her bloom, 
Cloath'd in the labours of Columbia's loom : 

The while, her lover views each kindling grace, 
Enchanted, views perfection in her face ; 


E 
Anon in nuptial bow'rs, expects thoſe charms, 3 
Bliſs to his ſoul, and rapture in her arms 


SWEET are thy charms, domeſtic joy divine 
And ſweet the nour, when ſocial circles join; 
80 paſs the ſcenes of poliſh'd life, that pleaſe, 
And ſo our days, in no inglorious eaſe; 


AND are there ſome, with civil bliſs at ſtrife, : 

Whoſe tongues grow wanton on the ſavage life ? 

Can boundleſs licence form the gen' ral good, 

The pow'r of each to quench revenge in blood? 
Lo, in yon deſart, dark and waſte, where roam 

The ſavage hords, unbleſs'd by ſocial home: 

On them bright Science ne'er her radiance ſhed— 

But wild and fierce as wolves in foreſts bred, 

They prowl for prey—for them no beds in bow'rs, 

Damaſk'd with roſe, and curtain*d round with flow' rs 
For them no harveſts ſmile—a miſcreant crew ! 
If. few their wants, their comforts ſtill more few + © 

Nor ſoft'ning charity's celeſtial flame, 

The native wildneſs of their ſouls can tame : 
No ties on earth, no hope beyond the ſky, | | i 
Unlov'd they live, and unlamented die. | 


OF ſavage life, ſo ſpring the bitter fruits! 
For ſavage indolence the man imbrutes. 
From Induſtry, the ſinews ſtrength acquire, 
The frame dilates, the boſom feels new fire. 
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Unwearied INDUSTRY pervades the whole, 
Nor lends more force to body than to ſoul, 
Beyond all other aid, this Pow'r alone, 
Gives to man's character a manlier tone, 
Exalts the purpoſe, dignifies the mind, 
And adds unconquer'd firmneſs to mankind. 


WHA T, but rough effort, ſtrengthens ev'ry part, 
Ennerves the arm, and fortifies the heart? 
What gives our Seamen ſteadineſs of ſoul, 
When burſting thunders rend the red'ning pole, 

When down the black'ning clouds, in ſtreams that bend 
Round the tall top-maſts, livid fires deſcend ; 
When howling winds, in wild gyrations fly, 

And night ſits frantic en the ſcowling ſky ? 


WHAT bade our bands—to ſhield the comman-weal— 
Bare their bold boſoms to the lifted ſteel ? 
And what our Chief—to guard the rights of man— 
Flame like the ſun, and animate the van, | 
When Britain, bent on war, indignant hurl'd, 
The red-wing'd vengeance on the weſtern World ? 


IF force avail'd not, ſhall th? inſidious ſtroke 
Bend free-born necks to bear fell Slav'ry's yoke ? 
On yon far ſtrand, that meets the midland waves, 
In proud Algiers, ſhall Freedom's Sons be Slaves? 
Far from their home —-ah !—far from all that's dear 
Muſt they long mourn their deſtiny ſevere? 


5 oath At home—can Freemen, lapp'd in ſilken eaſe, 


Not hear the groans that load the eaſtern breeze ; 


4 


5 
Or hear, unmov'd, abſorb'd in ſordid gain, 
The dreadful elanking of the Captive's chain? 


FAR other feelings touch my ſuff'ring ſoul, 

| Chafe my warm cheek, and bid new numbers roll 
No more of idle lays, for minds at eaſe, | 
The vernal landſcape, and favonian breeze— 

No more of harmleſs trifles, light as wind, 

The frolic eſſays of the mirthful mind — 
Of love's ſoft ſtrains, or ſighs of tragic woe 
Far other ſongs ſhall bid the trumpet blow: 

The warning voice, once heard thro? regions far, 
Again ſhall call heroic hoſts to war, 
Blow ſmoth'ring embers from the cover'd coals, 
And kindle living fire in kindred ſouls. 


W HAT ! hall that race (forbid it bluſhing ſhame) 


' Whoſe earliſt deeds, enrolpd by deathleſs fame, 
Fix'd Freedom's flag beyond the weſtern waves, 
Conſent their Sons and Brothers ſhall be Slaves? 
Was it for this—in Britain's angry hour _ 
You met, undaunted, far ſuperior pow'r, 
RepelPd, in fight, the fierce encount*ring foe; 
And brav'd the ſcenes of civil war and woe? 
But not for this—the flame of freedom ran 
From breaſt to breaſt, and man electris'd man 
But not for this—each village caught the flame, 
The ſame their ſympathy, their deeds the ſame ; 
But not for this—whole cities ruſh'd to arms, 
And age and childhood felt fair freedom D charms, 
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Your Senate walls with patriot thunders rung, 
And © Darn or INDEPENDENCE”? firꝰd each tongue. 


VICTIMS to Pirates on thꝰ inſulted main, 
Whoſe lot ſevere, theſe ſoothing lines complain! 


Lift up your heads, ye much-enduring men ! 

In weſtern ſkies the new Aurora ken |! | 

(Tho? long the night, and angry lowr'd the ſky) 
Lift up your heads, for your redemption's nigh- 


NOW ſtronger motives kindle nobler rage, 
And rouſe in Nature's cauſe the riper age ; 
With added heat, each heart heroic warm, 
String the tough nerve, and brace the brawny arm- 
Let not that arm its pond”rous ſtrength relax : 
Give me the muſic of the ſounding axe— 
Let the keen adze the ſtubborn live-oak wound— 
And anvils ſhrill, with ſtronger ſtrokes reſound. 

Give me the muſic, where the dock equips, 

With batt'ries black and ſtrong, the battle-ſhips, 
To whoſe broad decks, the haſt'ning crouds repair, 
And ſhouts, and drums, and cannon, rend the air. 


1 BLOW YE THE TRUMPET found oh, ſound th? alarms—. 
| To arms—to arms—brave Citizens ! to arms--- 
Wich fortitude invincible, your breaſts be ſteel'd, | 
{ | Than tenfold adamant, a ſtronger ſhield ! 

| Th' exterminating Angel guides your way, 

And bids the eagles cow'r o'er pirate prey. | 

On wings of flame, the day of fury comes--- 
Hark ! from the hills the ſpirit- ſtirring drums--- 


w- - 


Hark ! thro” the vales the clarion breathes afar, 
The thrilling accents of. piratic war. 
Nations attend !---ariſe, thou wak'ning age ! 


Combin'd Humanity !---ariſe in rage 


To blot that ſcandal, be thy flag unfurPd--- 
To conqueſt ſail---thou congregated world! 


. Feebler than flaxen bonds that felt the fire, 


Piratic pow'r ſhall at thy breath expire. 


BOLD in the van, lo! LusiTanla fails, 


And ſpreads her canvaſs-· wings to proſp'rous gales; 


That daring Pow'r, when Europe's ſpirit pin'd, 


No danger dreaded, and no toil declin'd. 


Nor muſt that patriot Prince, forgotten, ſleep, 
Henry, who rous'd the genius of the deep ; 
Explor'd the path for commerce o'er each main, 
And link'd the nations in a golden chain. 


HAIL, happy Clime! ſalubrious, genial, calm, 


Thy clouds drop fatneſs, and thy air is balm. 


Fair on thy coaſt, enamour'd ocean ſmiles, 

And wafts the fragrance of the weſtern Iſles. 

For thee, clear ſuns, with double harveſts, ſhine, 
Thine nature's gifts, delicious proſpects thine ! 
Thine the broad Tagus, fam'd by bards of old, 
For waves of ſilver, and for ſands of gold! 
Flow, freighted Tagus ! flow to meet the ſea, 
Which refluent pours Brazilian wealth on thee : 
Thy port for trade---for produce form'd thy ſoil--- 


Aſk but bold effort, and unwearied toil, 
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To make thee great---to make thee reap again 
Harveſts of glory on the admiring main · 


MINE be the taſk, inſpir'd by foreign wrong, 

| To rouſe to arms, or ſoothe my griefs with ſong- | 
Where'er thro? diſtant waves, by duty led, 

By tempeſts toſs'd, or turpid clouds o'erſpread ; 

_ Where'er thro camps or courts compelPd to go, 
O'er burning ſands or everlaſting ſnow ; | 
Mine be the weary, wand'ring patriot's fate, 
Beſet with private cares, or cares of ſtate ; 

Still for Columbia my fond boſom burns, 

To that lov'd ſpot each trembling feeling turns---« 
So the touch'd ſteel, that navigators guides | 
Thro? unknown oceans and bewildering tides, 
Tho? devious barks *mid ſtorms and darkneſs roll, 
Still points their path and trembles to the pole. 


E'V”N now reclin'd beneath benignant ſkies, 
Still for my natal land new longings riſe; 
Remembrance goads this form, by ſeas confin'd, 
While all my CounTxy ruſhes on my mind. 
Rous'd at the name---I feel the patriot heat 
Burn in my boſom, in my pulſes beat. 

And wake unutterable thoughts---I feel 
(While ſtrong emotions ill expreſs my zeal) 

The ſtill fond wiſh remain, as it began, | 
e Heav'n make that LaxD the BLEST RETREAT FOR Max.“ 
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